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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


- LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy's 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 











Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘‘Mar. 31,”’ 
your subscription expired with the March, 1931 issue; if ‘“‘Apr. 31,’’ it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to change 
the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your subscrip- 
tion is paid will appear on the following number. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Special Offer During April 


for New Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





For One NEW Subscription a Choice of: — 


Go to Joseph A 64-page booklet treating of the dignity and sanc- 
tity of St. Joseph; his powerful protection and assistance in every need. 
OR: — 

Devotions to St. Joseph A pocket-sized booklet of prayers in 
honor of St. Joseph, & Communicate Frequently and Devoutly A book- 
let containing the true doctrine of the Church regarding frequent and 
daily Holy Communion, exhortations and practical suggestions. OR: — 

The soul-inspiring picture of the Agonizing Christ of Limpias in 
photo-tone, for framing, size 16x 21 in. All who receive this touching 
image of our suffering Savior are deeply moved. 


For Two NEW Subscriptions 


The Agonizing Christ of Limpias made in a placard covered with 
celluloid, size 4% x6% in. OR a Placard of St. Joseph 


For Four NEW Subscriptions 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a child’s complete prayer- 
book of 160 pages. Bound either in black pin American Seal, Morocco 
grain leather, red under gold edge, stamped in genuine gold on front, 
or in white seal grain imitation leather, red under gold edge, stamped 
in gold on front. Excellent for First Holy Communion. 


For Five NEW Subscriptions 


A well made ebony crucifix with solid nickel 
back, size 4 in. The 1% inch corpus is cast from 
an excellent model and finished in oxidized effect. 
A handy size to carry about one’s person. OR: — 


An excellent, imported, Real Ebony Crucifix, 
with beveled edges. Light in weight; can easily be 
held by a sick person, or may be hung on the wall. 
Size 7% in. 


For Six NEW Subscriptions 


An oxidized Medallion of the 
Head of Christ. The emblem is 
mounted on a genuine Algerian onyx 
background with easel to stand. 
Size 4%x2%% in. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 



































Jesus, Risen, Appears to His Blessed Mother 


Who will doubt that the first “Alleluia” which burst from any human heart was 
uttered by the pure and immaculate lips of Mary as she greeted her Risen Son! 


NAZARENVM, CRVCIFIXVM: SVRREXIT, NON EST HIC,ECCE LOCVS VBI POSVERVNT EVM. Mare.16.6 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical] devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 


Vol. 26 APRIL, 1931 No. 12 








The Feast of Feasts 


<eq) NCE again earth is transformed in the unearthly splendor 
of Easter glory. “Be glad and rejoice,’ Holy Mother 
Church cries out in the Gradual of Easter Sunday’s Mass, 
for “this is the day which the Lord hath made.” Well 
does St. Leo call this day the “Feast of feasts.” The 
Resurrection of Christ is the best proof of His Divinity, the strongest 
seal of His doctrines, the keystone of our Redemption, the figure of 
our spiritual life, the pledge of our bodily resurrection. 

Alleluia, He is Risen! Jesus has shown toward us His infinite 
goodness by delivering Himself to death for our salvation. By His 
resurrection He has conferred upon us the greatest benefits and bless- 
ings of His redeeming love. O miracle of miracles! 

Alleluia, He is Risen! Jesus has delivered us from the power 
of the devil whom He conquered, whose power He broke. “Divesting 
principalities and powers... triumphing openly over them in Him- 
self” (Col. ii. 15). 

Alleluia, He is Risen! By His resurrection, our Redeemer has 
delivered us from death. Therefore, St. Gregory says in the prayer 
composed by him for the Mass of today: “O God, who on this day, 
through Thy only-begotten Son, victorious over death, hast opened 
the entrance to eternal life...” And the Church sings in the Preface: 
“Who by dying destroyed our death, and by rising repaired life.” 
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In Christ’s resurrection we behold His victory over death, wherefore 
it is said: “Death is swallowed up in victory” (1 Cor. xv. 54). “He 
shall cast death down headlong forever, and the Lord God shall wipe 
away tears from every face” (Is. xxv. 8). 

Alleluia, He is Risen! He has delivered us from hell which He 
overcame and bound on this day of victory. It is true, “He descended 
into hell,” yet not to be retained amongst the dead, but to announce 
to Limbo its termination, to the hell of the damned the salvation of 
mankind which, without Redemption, would have become its prey. 
“He hath broken gates of brass and burst iron bars” (Ps. cvi. 16). 

Alleluia, He is Risen! — These words contain the substance of 
the holy joy which fills our hearts on this glorious feast. The sacred 
joy of this solemn day was shared by heaven which sent its angels 
down. “An angel of the Lord descended from heaven” (Matt. xxviii. 2), 
the evangelist tells us, to roll away the stone, to announce the mystery 
of resurrection to the apostles and the holy women. 

Alleluia, He is Risen! The joy of this Feast of feasts was shared 
by the earth which (as is were) was lifted up for joy: “Behold there 
was a great earthquake” (Matt. xxviii. 2). Earth had reasons to rejoice 
for it had produced the tree on which our salvation was wrought. 
The wood of the Cross became the tree of life. 

Alleluia, He is Risen! The joy of the resurrection was also 
shared by the inhabitants of Limbo. Our Savior in His glory an- 
nounced to them that their banishment was ended, that the heavenly 
gates had been thrown ajar by His victory over the enemy of salvation, 
and that soon they might enter into bliss. “The graves were opened, 
and many bodies of the saints that had slept, arose, and coming out 
of the tombs after His resurrection, came into the holy city, and 
appeared to many” (Matt. xxvii. 52, 53). 

Alleluia, He is Risen! Overwhelming, ecstatic joy permeates the 
Divine Office, the liturgy and music of this great festival of the resur- 
rection. This is the day on which mankind rises above all trammels 
of pain and grief and loss, to contemplate Christ in the glory of His 
resurrection. “The apostles were glad when they saw the Lord.” Our 
gladness is supernatural; a joy no man can take from us. 

The jubilant rejoicing of Easter is expressed not only in the oft- 
repeated Alleluia of Easter Sunday, but also in the Mass and the 
Divine Office during the octave, and throughout the so-called Easter 
time, which lasts until the first Sunday after Pentecost, that is, till 
Trinity Sunday. According to apostolic tradition, the faithful in early 
times prayed standing during this joyous season to show that they 
also had risen to a new life in Christ. Instead of the usual Angelus, 
the Regina Coeli is recited standing during Eastertide, morning, noon 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 377 


and evening. Every Christian true to his faith will participate in 
the Easter joys. He is drawn to it by the festive services which replace 
the lamentations and mournings of the past week. Friends and ac- 
quaintances greet each other with a joyful Alleluia, and even in the 
humblest cottage a better meal takes the place of the Lenten fast. 
Newly awakened nature enhances these Easter joys. 

Alleluia, He is Risen. Let us seek Him who has conquered death 
and who is gloriously risen! 





The Three Marys at the Tomb 


“You seek Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified; He is risen!” 
(Mark xvi. 6). 

This was the message addressed by the angel to the holy women 
who came to seek Jesus at the sepulchre. Such was the love of these 
devout women, that they hastened to the tomb, early in the morning on 
the day after the Sabbath, to anoint the Body of Jesus. They teach 
us by their example how we should seek Jesus in order to find Him. 
Jesus Himself exhorts us: “Seek ye first the kingdom of heaven.” We 
seek our Savior and His Kingdom: 

First, by faith through which alone the infallible light of full 
truth can be found; 

Seco: diy, by hope. “The lifting up of our mind to Him who sits 
at the right of the majesty of the Father, incites us to labor for God’s 
honor” and trust in Him. 

Thirdly, by charity; we seek Jesus the object of our love by ardent 
desire which urges us to strive for union with Him. 

Thus, faith, hope and charity are, according to St. Thomas 
Aquinas, the three Marys who seek and find Him who is risen. 


ne me me 


Missouri: ‘‘In July I wrote to you asking your prayers that my 
husband would get work and he obtained a position the next week. I 
promised a donation for the new Church at Mundelein so am sending 
five dollars for thanks to God for obtaining my favor.” 

Wisconsin: “Find énclosed a check of $5.00 donation for the new 
Adoration Church at Mundelein. The five dollars were saved by a nine- 
year-old Mass server — what he received from the priest from time to 
time for serving.”’ 

Havana, Cuba: ‘“‘The enclosed five cents are a contribution from a 
little nephew six years old who was saving to buy a sandwich, but 
having heard me speak of your great enterprise and seeing a picture 
of the nuns in adoration, at once said he wanted to contribute his 5¢.” 


Surely our dear Lord will bless the generous hearts of these dear 
little ones, who have learned at so early an age to bring sacrifices for 
His love. 
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Feast of the Patronage of St. Joseph 


April 22d (1931). 





| MONG the illustrious admirers of St. Joseph, so many of 
whom are celebrated in the history of Holy Church, the 
259th occupant of the Apostolic Chair, Pius IX, merits 
praiseworthy mention. On September 10, 1847, this great 
Pope, the glory, the honor and the joy of our era, who 
for thirty-two years, with heroic courage and masterful hand guided 
the barque of Peter amid furious storms, instituted the feast of the 
Patronage or Solemnity of St. Joseph. He decreed that this festival 
should be celebrated throughout Christendom on the third Sunday or 
Wednesday after Easter. His grateful love did still more: On Dec. 
8, 1870, he solemnly declared St. Joseph patron of the Universal 
Church, and ordered that his feast on March 19th should be celebrated 
as a first class feast, without an octave, however, on account of its 
occuring during the holy Lenten season. 

The decree of Cardinal Patrici thus explains the institution of this 
feast: “Just as God placed Joseph, the son of the Patriarch Jacob, as 
ruler over all Egypt, in order to provide the necessary food for the 
people, so in the fullness of time, when He wished to send His only- 
begotten Son for the Redemption of the world, He chose another Joseph 
of whom the first was the type, appointed him ‘Master of His house and 
ruler over all His possessions’ by entrusting to his keeping His most 
precious treasure. This Joseph espoused himself to the stainless Virgin 
Mary, who, in the power of the Holy Ghost, gave birth to our Re- 
deemer, Jesus Christ, who did not disdain to be called the ‘son of 
Joseph’ and to be subject to him; and Joseph not only beheld the 
Promised One, whom so many kings and prophets had longed to see, 
but lived in confidential intercourse with Him, carried Him with 
fatherly love in his arms, caressed Him tenderly and guarded Him with 
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most faithful solicitude. His were the hands that provided the suste- 
nance for Him who was to be the spiritual nourishment, the Food of 
Eternal Life, for all believing people. 

“Because of the exalted dignity which God conferred upon His 
faithful servant, Holy Church renders to St. Joseph an honor second 
only to that of the most holy Virgin Mary. Illustrious doctors of Holy 
Church have extolled him with eminent eulogies, and at all times the 
weary and distressed have taken refuge to him in severe afflictions. 
Because in the present sad times the Church is assailed with such vio- 
lence on all sides by her enemies, to such a degree that the godless are 
already triumphing, therefore the venerable Bishops of the Catholic 
world have humbly begged the Holy Father, in their own name and 
that of the faithful entrusted to them, to declare St. Joseph the patron 
saint of the Catholic Church. This petition they urgently renewed on 
the occasion of the Vatican Council. The Holy Father granted the 
pleading desire, in order to place himself and all the faithful in a 
special manner under the powerful protection of the Patriarch Joseph.” 

Well may the words of the encyclical be applied also to our times: 
the spirit of St. Joseph, the artisan, is needed; the spirit of St. Joseph, 
the contented workman, is needed; the spirit of St. Joseph, the calm, 
industrious father of the family, is needed; the spirit of St. Joseph in 
the sweet happy home life of Nazareth, is needed. Let us invoke his 
aid to quell the strifes in which the children of God must today battle 
with the votaries of the world! 





St. Joseph’s Wonderful Protection 


14 N the year 1871 the population of Angouleme was in great 
| anxiety, fearing an outbreak of the revolutionary party 
which had already committed such outrages in Marseilles 
and Lyons. The religious communities, terrified at the 
approach of the storm, which was sure to fall most fiercely 
on them, implored the succor and protection of Almighty God and 
His saints. Among these communities was one whose Superioress 
had a great devotion to St. Joseph, and after offering to him many 
fervent prayers for the safety of her children, she felt inspired to 
fasten to the outer door of the convent a picture of St. Joseph, with 
the clearly expressed intention that he should take upon himself the 
office of guardian of the community. She did this with such complete 
confidence that afterwards, in order to encourage the Sisters, she said 
to them simply: “Fear nothing, my children; we have St. Joseph as 
our sentinel at the door; under such protection all is secure.” 
Evening came on, and the most threatening rumors spread through 
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the town. Suspicious-looking people were seen in the streets, the 
crowd continued to increase, and finally, about two hours after sunset, 
a savage mob, shouting, blaspheming, and vociferating dreadful threats 
against the religious, set out in the direction of this convent, which it 
was feared they would at once attack. And these forebodings proved 
only too true, for the miserable, misguided wretches soon began their 
malicious work. With heavy stones, clubs, or any other implements 
they could lay hands upon, they endeavored to force open the door 
for booty. 

The Sisters had already gone to rest, with the exception of the 
Superioress and her Assistant; they kept watch in prayer before an 
image of St. Joseph. But at the first sound of this terrific uproar, 
one and all started out of bed, and rushed downstairs. They were 
met by their Superioress, Mother N..., who calmly desired them to 
retire to rest again, assuring them that, the honor of their heavenly 
Protector being at stake, he would be sure to save them. Supernatural 
obedience prevailed over human fear, and the poor nuns retired again 
to their cells, although to sleep was out of the question, for it seemed 
as if all the demons of hell were yelling and raging around their 
convent. 

Meanwhile Mother N... went down to the hall or vestibule to 
ascertain how the work of destruction was going on; and to her great 
alarm she already could see great cracks and fissures in the door. 
Hastily returning to the oratory, she and the Assistant again most 
fervently commended the Community to the care of their blessed 
Guardian. Then once more descending the staircase she found this 
time that the fastenings of the door were almost destroyed. A few 
more blows, and their savage enemies would have gained an entrance. 

With more earnestness than ever, yet with increased confidence 
and peace of mind, this heroic religious again recommended herself 
to St. Joseph. In an instant, all was silent! What does it mean? 
Her heart answers that her prayers have been heard. She rises from 
her knees, and for the third time goes downstairs, scarcely able to 
believe her own ears, and thinking that she must be laboring under 
a delusion. But no! nothing was to be heard. She looked at the door, 
and to her surprise saw that half of it was in ruins, and yet no one had 
entered! She dared even to go farther, and looked through the large 
opening into the street; but where lately there had been an immense 
crowd, now not a single human being was to be seen, only the reflection 
of the street gas-lamp quietly shining on the opposite wall. 

“Deo gratias,” she exclaimed again and again, “now we must 
thank St. Joseph.” No sooner said than done, and after a most fervent 
act of gratitude and thanksgiving, both she and the Assistant went 
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peacefully to bed, surrounded by the paternal care of good St. Joseph. 

The next morning dawned clear and bright. Except the ruined 
door, no sign remained of the last night’s alarm, and if it had not 
been for this silent but eloquent witness, the nuns might almost have 
persuaded themselves that the events of the previous few hours had 
been more a dreadful dream than a reality. During the course of the 
day Mother N... was called to the parlor to see a pious lady who 
had come to express her condolence and sympathy with the Community 
for the terrors of the past night. Then she asked the Superioress if 
she knew the perSon whose appearance had frightened away the impious 
crew in a moment. Mother N... replied that she only saw that the 
door was very nearly destroyed, but that she knew nothing of the 
person whom she mentioned. The lady then related the following 
account: “When I heard that awful noise I went to the window in a 
house opposite to the convent door, to observe the frightful scene 
from behind a shutter. The thought of the inevitable suffering for 
these spouses of our Divine Lord seemed to pierce my heart, and I 
had hardly the strength or courage to look on at the work of destruc- 
tion. As I gazed I saw a tall man of noble bearing and venerable 
mien, issue from the little street which bounds your house at the side. 
With measured steps he approached the crowd, apparently as a specta- 
tor, neither speaking a word nor making the least sign. But truly he had 
not come merely to look. Scarcely was his presence perceived than 
the wretches were struck dumb, and it seemed as if they could not hurry 
away quickly enough. Surely he must have been a man of high 
standing, for his mere appearance was sufficient to frighten away that 
band of human devils. Who can he have been?” 

“Let us thank Divine Providence,” answered the Superioress, 
“whom it has pleased to deliver us by the means of St. Joseph from 
such an extremity of peril.” 

Go to Joseph! Have confidence in St. Joseph. Confide to him 
the trials of your soul and the affairs of your body. In the present 
time how much need there is for youth to confide themselves to his 
protection who was the guardian of the Virgin of virgins! In the 
present financial crisis of our country, how fortunate are those who 
take refuge to St. Joseph: as the father of the poor, the patron of 
the laborer, the help of the needy. Oh, confidently invoke his aid. 


A New Altar Bread Cutter 


Those who supply altar breads will hail with delight a foot power 
cutter. Guaranteed to cut a perfectly clean smooth edge. Runs easily 
and lightly. Get one on trial. Just drop a card today, for full infor- 


mation to: M. H. Daleiden, 538 W. Grove St., Bloomington, Ill. 
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The Father of the Poor 





HE present financial crisis and nation-wide depression has 
thrown many wage-earners out of employment. How 
many a prayer ascends today for obtaining work! If 
you are one of these petitioners, dear reader, go to Joseph! 
He is the Father of the poor, the patron of the laborer. 
St. Joseph, whilst on earth, experienced all the hardships of poverty, 
therefore he is now so good and powerful a patron of the needy. 

Many examples are recorded in which he came to “the assistance of 

the poor and distressed in a most wonderful manner. The poor should 
venerate St. Joseph with special devotion and invoke him with great 
confidence. Trust in this powerful saint will never be confounded. 

Not without reason was Christ a workman for eighteen years, in 
a family of the laboring class. As such He prayed for the working 
classes, suffered for them and gave them the example of patience and 
contentment. The Holy Family was a model for the laborers. It con- 
sisted of a master, a mistress and an apprentice. The master loved 
the Apprentice as his child, and the Apprentice honored the master as 
His foster-father. Both were filled with esteem and purest love toward 
the noble, self-sacrificing mistress, who on her side was devoted toward 
the wonderful Apprentice with tender, maternal love, and toward the 
venerable master with most chaste affection. Look up with confidence 
to these models of Christian workmen and working women. To them, 
the hardest labor was sweet and pleasing; they have experienced and 
sanctified the most oppressive poverty. In every need they were 
extremely joyful because of the mutual holy love which bound their 
sanctified hearts in a golden band of blissful happiness. 

Jesus, Mary and Joseph — behold the models of laborers. Jesus, 
the God-man, was the apprentice; Mary, the virginal Mother of God, 
the mistress; Joseph, of the royal family of David, was the master, — 
a carpenter. Jesus and Mary labored in his service. He labored with 
untiring diligence, in invincible patience, resigned to the holy will 
of God, in love for Jesus and Mary. 

O families of the laboring class, place yourselves under the pro- 
tection of the Holy Family, under the protection of St. Joseph. Married 
men, fathers and workmen, do not grow despondent when work is 
denied you at the present trying times. Remember the promise and 
pledge you made at the holy altar when you gave your hand to your 
betrothed. Bear with your family the poverty of the present. God 
sends these trials to work out His own all-wise designs for the benefit 
of our country. Turn to God in your distress, look to St. Joseph, 
implore his assistance; he has ways and means of granting your desires. 
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St. Joseph Humors His Beloved Poor 





R. Dupont,* the “holy man of Tours,’’ was accustomed to 
give a supper for the old people in care of the Little 
Sisters of the Poor on certain festivals of the year, such 
as New Year’s day. One of these occasions so eagerly 
anticipated by the poor was approaching, but, alas! the 
generous benefactor was forced to tell them that he was 
without means to procure the provisions for the supper. He advised 
them to turn to St. Joseph for help, and to make a novena to the good 
saint in order to obtain turkeys and chickens for the accustomed feast. 

“Let us ask for a wild boar!” exclaimed several among them. A 
wild boar! The idea seemed preposterous to Mr. Dupont, but as the 
old people insisted, he let them have their way. Accordingly, a novena 
was started for this intention, and the prayers were said faithfully 
every day. The man of God prayed with his habitual fervor and 
confidence, but laughed and jested with his friends about the strange 
idea of asking good St. Joseph for a wild boar. 

The novena was drawing to a close, yet there was no sign of their 
petition being granted. But lo! on the eighth day an expressman 
hastily entered Mr. Dupont’s room, requesting him to direct the large 
gate at the entrance to be opened, as there was an immense crate, with 
instructions to be delivered to him at once. At the same time he 
handed him a written message, which had accompanied the shipment. 
Recognizing the handwriting of one of his friends, Mr. Dupont opened 
it hastily and read: “‘I am a poor marksman, and I know not by what 
good fortune I killed a boar in my woods. As I am alone in the 
country and cannot eat the boar myself, I am sending it to you, think- 
ing it may be of some use for your poor.” 

Mr. Dupont and his lowly friends knew without hesitation to 
whom to credit this good fortune, and with heartfelt gratitude they 
thanked the holy Patriarch St. Joseph for having thus granted their 
earnest prayer. 


* 1797 —- 1876. 








Petitions Granted 


West Warwick, R.I. “I asked you to pray that I might obtain 
a sum of money and sent an offering for a candle. I received it two 
weeks ago, and am sending another offering for a candle to burn in 
thanksgiving.”’ 

Bradford, Pa. ‘I wrote you about two weeks ago and asked you 
to light a candle before the Most Blessed Sacrament for me. My son 
was so discouraged — they were scoffing at his religion — and last 
week he got another position and is very much better satisfied, as 
there is a better chance for promotion. Thanks to our Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament.”’ 

For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned one whole 
day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; for $12.00, one month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Bread of Heaven 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass: — 





1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar., 1928 18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh, Dec., 1929 
2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 19. ‘‘This is My Body!’’ Jan., 1930 
3. At the Altar, Sept. 1928 20. ‘‘This is My Blood!’’ Feb., 1930 
4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 21. O Wonder of Wonders! Mar., 1930 
5. God’s Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 22. ‘*My Lord and My God!’’ April, 1930 
6. Heralds Prepare the Way, Dec., 1928 23. The Heart of the Mass, May, 1930 
7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan., 1929 24. Hail, Victim Slain! June, 1930 
8. ‘‘Iam the Way,’’ Feb., 1929 25. The Most Acceptable Oblation, July, 
9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 1930 
10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 26. When the Angels Intercede, Aug., 1930 
11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and 27. Unfailing Succor for the Departed, 
Prayer, May, 1929 Sept., 1930 
12. Holy Mass — My Sacrifice, June, 1929 28. ‘‘Through Him... with Him... in 
13. The Sacrifice of Praise, July, 1929 Him...’’ Oct., 1930 
14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 29. The Greatest of Prayers, Nov., 1930 
15. Prayers before the ‘‘Great Wonder,’’ 30. A Solemn Compact, Dec., 1930 
Sept., 1929 31. Supplication for Peace, Jan., 1931 
16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 32. Behold the Lamb of God! Feb., 1931 
1929 33. ‘‘My Peace I Give Unto You,’’ Mar., 
17. ‘‘Fellow-citizens with the Saints,’’ 1931 
Nov., 1929 


The Priest’s Communion 


OR the completion of a sacrifice, annihilation is necessary. 
In the unbloody sacrifice of the Lord, this takes place 
at Holy Communion, wherein Christ annihilates Himself 
as food to His Church. And as it is the priest through 
whom Christ offers the sacrifice, the priest’s Communion 

suffices for the consummation of the sacrifice, though Holy Church 

is desirous that the faithful should also receive the Body and Blood 
of Christ as often as they assist at Holy Mass. According to the very 
idea of this sacrifice, or of other sacrifices typical of it, both under 
the natural law and the Mosaic law, the celebrating priest should 
partake of the Sacrificial Victim. So stringent is the law of the Church 

in this matter that it ordains, in case of the celebrant’s becoming ill 

or otherwise unable to complete the Mass after the Consecration, that 

another priest, even though not fasting, should be required to do so, 
in order that the Communion may be received and that an integral 
part of the Mass may not be omitted. 

Having said the three foregoing prayers, the celebrant genuflects. 
Then with his right hand he reverently takes the two parts of the 
Sacred Host, and placing them together in their original round form, 
he puts them between the forefinger and thumb of the left hand, also 
placing the paten between the fingers of the same hand, while he 
prays: “Panem coelestem accipiam. ..— I will take the Bread of heaven 
and call upon the name of the Lord.” 

These words are taken from Psalm cxv. 4, and must have been 
introduced into the Mass at a very early date, since St. Augustine 
(430 A.D.) comments upon them, saying that they are an expression 
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of ardent desires. To call upon or invoke God is to invite Him to 
come to us, to be our strength, our light and our life. To invoke 
God means also to adore and thank Him —to render Him, in a word, 
all the duties of religion. 


O Lord, I am not Worthy! 


Supporting the paten and the Sacred Host in this manner with his 
left hand, raised a little above the corporal, and inclining slightly, the 
priest says three times in a modulated voice, striking his breast each 
time with the three fingers of the right hand: “Domine, non sum 
dignus...— Lord, I am not worthy that Thou shouldst enter under 
my roof; say but the word, and my soul shall be healed.” He, too, 
like the centurion of old, realizes his utter unworthiness to receive so 
great a grace. Yet, secure in the hope that his faith will be rewarded 
as was that of the centurion, he repeats these words with humility, 
faith and confidence, and we should repeat them with him in the 
same sentiments. 

Standing erect, the priest now takes into his right hand the two 
parts of the Sacred Host, makes with them the Sign of the Cross before 
him over the paten, and with bowed head says the words: “Corpus 
Domini nostri Jesu Christi...— May the Body of our Lord Jesus 
Christ preserve my soul unto life everlasting.” Then, placing the 
two parts of the Sacred Host over each other, inclining profoundly, and 
resting his forearms upon the altar, he receives both parts of the Sacred 
Host. Thus Jesus enters the heart of his servant and representative, 
there to work wonders of grace and mercy as He did in the house of 
the centurion. The Divine Lamb makes Himself the food of His 
priest and people: Factus cibus viatorum! 

After receiving the Sacred Host, the celebrant places the paten on 
the corporal at the foot of the chalice toward the Gospel side of the 
altar. Standing erect, he purifies his fingers over the paten, and joining 
his hands near his face, with his head slightly inclined, he remains 
a few moments in meditation. 


The Chalice of Salvation 


Having finished the short meditation after the reception of the 
Sacred Host, the celebrant separates his hands, uncovers the chalice 
and genuflects in the usual manner, and with the paten he collects any 
small particles which may be upon the corporal, saying at the same 
time: “Quid retribuam Domino...— What shall I render to the Lord 
for all He hath rendered unto me?” The first impulse of gratitude 
is to make a return for benefits received. But for so priceless a benefit, 
what return can he possibly make! 
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Holding the paten with his left hand, the priest cleanses it with 
the forefingers and thumb of the right hand, into the chalice, and 
purifies his fingers: He then rests his left hand, still holding the paten, 
on the altar, and taking the chalice in his right, he says the words: 
“Calicem salutaris accipiam...—TI will take the Chalice of Salvation, 
and call upon the name of the Lord. Praising, I will call upon the 
Lord, and I shall be saved from my enemies.” 

Holy Church places these words upon his lips in answer to his 
earnest inquiry by what means he may make an adequate return for 
the unspeakable Gift which God has just bestowed upon him. Ah! 
the Chalice of Salvation — the Chalice of the Precious Blood of Jesus! 
A second time he will receive our Lord, this time under a different 
form, and this Communion will be his thanksgiving for the first! A 
greater gift than this even God cannot bestow, for there is nothing 
more precious in heaven or on earth than the Body and Blood of 
Jesus... For us, too, there is no better means of thanksgiving for 
Holy Communion than to approach the Holy Table again as soon as 
possible, thereby to prove our appreciation and our gratitude to God 
for His goodness in giving us His beloved Son to be the food of 
our souls. 

After the priest has finished this prayer, he raises the chalice 
over the paten, which is held under it by the left hand, and makes 
the Sign of the Cross with it, whilst he says the words: “Sanguis 
Domini nostri Jesu Christi...— May the Blood of our Lord Jesus 
Christ preserve my soul unto life everlasting. Amen.” Then, raising 
the paten under his chin, he reverently receives all the sacred species 
contained in the chalice, without removing the chalice from his lips. — 
The sacrifice is consummated. The Savior’s mission as a lamb of 
sacrifice is fulfilled. He is no longer on the altar... The Sacramental 
forms have been consumed... they have vanished from our sight. 





The Sinner’s Ransom 





a) Y condescension in Holy Mass is so great,” said our 
Lord to St. Mechtilde, “that there is no sinner, however 
great, there present, to whom I will not gladly grant 
forgiveness if only he ask Me for it.” A beautiful in- 
stance of this is related in the lives of the Egyptian 
fathers of the desert. 

A saintly recluse, Paul the Simple, went to a monastery to instruct 
the hermits, and as the monks went into the church to hear Mass, he 
watched each one attentively. He had received the gift of reading 
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hearts, and frequently told the hermits of their secret sins and exhorted 
them to amend. One day he saw a recluse approaching, whose counte- 
nance and whole person was of a dark hue. Two devils walked beside 
him, pulling him hither and thither with chains. His guardian angel 
followed painfully at some distance. The holy man wept and struck 
his breast in grief at the hapless state of this sinner’s soul. During 
the Divine service he remained at the threshold weeping and lamenting. 
When the monks issued from the church after Mass the holy hermit 
watched anxiously. Lo! the object of his search came forth with a 
beaming countenance, his angel at his side, while the devils had with- 
drawn, discomfited. Blessed Paul sprang to his feet and exclaimed: 
“How inexpressible is the goodness of God. Listen what has happened,” 
he called to his brethren. “This man entered these portals, black 
as ebony, surrounded by demons; now he comes out fair and white, 
and an angel walks beside him.” Turning to the sinner he said, “Give 
glory to God, and tell us the condition of thy soul.” The man declared, 
“I am a grievous sinner. For a long time I have led a licentious life. 
But when, just now in the church, I heard those words of the prophet 
Isaias read for the epistle: ‘Wash yourselves, be clean... If your sins 
be as scarlet, they shall be made as white as snow’ (i. 16, 18) — I 
breathed forth a prayer to God saying, ‘O Thou who camest into the 
world to save sinners, fulfil Thy promise to me, a poor sinner.’ 
During the whole time of Mass I repeated these words: ‘I promise Thee, 
O my God, never again to commit so great a sin; O Lord, receive me, 
miserable transgressor.’ I arose to leave the church, fully resolved to 
lead a new life.” All who were present praised God saying, “How 
glorious are Thy works, O Lord, who by the power of Holy Mass 
dost bring the sinner to repentance.” 

This consoling example shows how Holy Mass justifies the sinner 
who assists thereat with the proper disposition. How then is this 
justification accomplished? When the sinner, at the moment of eleva- 
tion, offers the Sacred Host and the chalice containing the Precious 
Blood to the Heavenly Father, when he asks the Heavenly Father, in 
virtue of this Sacrifice, to grant him the forgiveness of his sins and 
crimes, when he turns away from his sins and detests them — then 
God the Father is appeased and will forgive him his sins, howsoever 
numerous or great they may be. How consoling!* 





*Although mortal sins are forgiven by perfect contrition or by 
assisting at Mass with a contrite heart, yet it does not dispense us from 
the obligation to confess our mortal sins in the sacrament of penance; 
nor does it give the faithful the right to go to Holy Communion with- 
out first going to confession. This is the regulation of Holy Church. 
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Benedictines in Many Lands 


Italy — Subiaco 
Hex HARMINGLY nestled among the wooded hills of the 
BH) 


Sabine mountains, about forty miles east of Rome, is the 
Ser quaint little town of Subiaco, in whose neighborhood 
ees the great Benedictine Order sprang forth. The present 

town of Subiaco, which has about eight thousand inhabi- 
tants, is still mediaeval in appearance. It clings to the side of the 
hill as if fearing to glide down into the green waters of the River Anio, 
which rushes wildly through the rugged ravine below. Situated as 
it is in one of the most romantic regions of the Simbruini mountains, 
it is visited by thousands of tourists every year, as well for its scenic 
beauty as for its historical interest. 

Subiaco, or Sub Laco, as it was originally called, derives its 
name from three artificial lakes which the Roman Emperor Claudius 
formed by damming up the waters of the Anio. It was in the mountain 
fastnesses of this region that St. Benedict concealed himself after fleeing 
from the corrupt society of patrician Rome, whither he had been sent 
by his parents to continue his education. 

St. Benedict, who was to be God’s chosen instrument in giving 
to the Church one of the four great monastical Orders, was born at 
Nursia, in Umbria (Italy), about the year 480. Being of a very noble 
family, his parents were desirous of educating him for a position 
of honor in the world, and accordingly, when he had reached the 
age for higher studies, he was sent to Rome that he might avail himself 
of the best educational advantages. Doubtless they were unaware of 
the corrupt moral condition which existed among the youths in attend- 
ance at these institutes of learning, or they would not have placed 
in their midst their tenderly nurtured son who knew nothing of vice 
or licentiousness. Benedict's piety was so greatly shocked at the 
wickedness of his companions that he resolved secretly to flee to the 
mountains and to serve God in solitude. 

While searching for a suitable habitation among the rugged cliffs 
and wild gorges of the mountains, in the vicinity of Subiaco, he en- 
countered a certain holy monk, named Romanus, to whom he confided 
his secret and whom he begged to clothe him in the monastic habit 
and direct him to a spot where he might live as a hermit. Romanus 
ascended with him the steep precipices of the rocky hill and about 
half way up showed him a dark, narrow cave which had an overhanging 
rock for its roof. The cave was inaccessible from above and from 
the sides, and the rays of the sun could not reach it. Here St. Benedict 


lo 
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took up his abode, and for three years remained unknown to all except 
Romanus, who daily shared with him his own scanty portion of food, 
which he let down to the cave of the young recluse in a basket. In 
this solitude, the youthful Benedict prepared himself by prayer, fasting 
and mortification for the great mission which he was destined by 
God to accomplish. 


Magnetic Holiness 


In the course of time, the fame of Benedict’s sanctity began to 
spread and he was induced to leave his solitude and assume the 
government of a large neighboring monastery whose abbot had died. 
These monks, however, soon repented of having chosen him for their 
abbot, for his strict insistence on monastic discipline was not in keeping 
with their corrupt mode of life. Accordingly, they plotted against 
him and even attempted to take his life. Thereupon Benedict resigned 
and returned again to his beloved cave at Subiaco, but his life as 
a hermit was now at an end. Attracted by his holiness, a multitude 
of disciples soon surrounded him. After some time, he gathered those 
of his disciples who wished to live the life of cenobites under his 
direction, built twelve little monasteries at some distance apart, in 
each of which he placed twelve monks with a prior at their head, while 
he himself, as abbot, retained the supreme direction of all of them. 

Among these disciples were two young Roman patricians whose 
names have become celebrated not only in the annals of Benedictine 
history, but also in the history of European culture and civilization. 
These were St. Maurus, whom Benedict afterwards chose as his coad- 
jutor and is said to have established Benedictine life in Gaul, and 
St. Placidus, who propagated the Order in Sicily and is honored 
as the first Benedictine martyr. 


The Furnace of Persecution 


Benedict, however, was not spared from the persecution which 
Divine Providence often permits to afflict His chosen saints. A wicked 


ecclesiastic named Florentius, inflamed with envy because of Benedict’s 


success, resolved to get rid of the Saint and tried by every means 
to frustrate his holy labors. Failing in his attempt to poison St. 
Benedict, he attempted to corrupt his disciples. Thereupon Benedict, 
in the true spirit of Christ, who said: “If they shall persecute you 
in one city, flee into another,” resolved to quit this place and to seek 
other fields of labor. He left Subiaco with a number of chosen 
disciples, among whom were St. Maurus and St. Placidus, and took 
up his abode at Monte Cassino, about eighty miles south of Rome. 
Of the twelve monasteries founded by St. Benedict in the Sabine 
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mountains, only two remain at the present day — that of St. Scholastica 
and that of the Sacro Speco or Holy Grotto. During the succeeding 
centuries, the abbey of St. Scholastica was destroyed by invaders three 
times, and as many times rebuilt. Perched on huge cliffs, about two 
miles from the present town of Subiaco, it presents an imposing ap- 
pearance. The interior of the abbey church is of the Ionic style of 
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“Sacro Speco” or “Holy Grotto,” is a Benedictine monastery built over 
the cave in which the youthful Benedict spent the first three years 
of his austere life as a hermit. Here we find also the 
miraculous rosebush and the bones of Ven. Bede. 


architecture, solemn and grand in its severe simplicity. The monastery 
once had a library rich in manuscripts and charters, but it was robbed 
of its most precious treasures when Italy was invaded by the French, 
and again when the Piedmontese took forcible possession of the Papal 
states. However, numerous charters are still preserved in its archives, 
some of them dating back to the ninth century, and also some manu- 
scripts ascribed to St. Thomas Aquino. The first printing press in 
Italy was established here by Conrad Sweinheim and Arnold Pannartz, 
who spent two years at the abbey; hence the first books which issued 
from this press were likewise the first books printed on Italian soil. 
Copies of these books are still preserved in the library. 

In 1873, the Italian Government deprived the abbey of all its 
revenues and declared it a “national monument.” Some of the monks 
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were allowed to remain as custodians. In 1909, free abbatial election 
was again granted to the monks. At present they number about 30 
monks and 10 laybrothers. 


“Sacro Speco” 


The Sacro Speco, or Holy Grotto, situated about a mile farther 
up the hill, is built over the cave where the youthful Benedict spent 
the first three years of his austere life as a hermit. The monastery 
lies against the rocky hill, with huge masses of stone towering over it, 
and from a distance it seems as if it were plastered against the side 
of the mountain. For centuries it has been the coveted goal of devout 
pilgrims as well as of learned antiquarians and inquisitive tourists. 
“No Christian,” as Count Montalembert eloquently exclaims in his 
great work “The Monks of the West,” “could behold this sacred spot 
without prostrating himself with tender respect before the sanctuary 
from which issued, with the Rule and institute of St. Benedict, the 
flower of Christian civilization, the permanent victory of the soul 
over the flesh, the intellectual enfranchisement of Europe, and all that 
charm and grandeur which the spirit of sacrifice, regulated by faith, 
adds to knowledge, labor and virtue.” 

The interior of the monastery consists of a series of chapels on 
various levels, all lavishly decorated with paintings. One side of the 
corridor which leads to the upper church is formed by the naked 
rocks of the hill. The opposite wall is decorated with paintings of 
Christ and the four Evangelists, and the ceiling is frescoed with scenes 
from the life of St. Benedict. The upper church, built by Abbot 
John V in 1116, is one of the earliest specimens of Gothic architecture 
in Italy. Its frescoes, which were executed a hundred years later, 
represent scenes from the life of Christ and the lives of St. Benedict, 
St. Scholastica, St. Placidus and others. The high altar stands beneath 
a vault hewn into the natural rock of the hill. 

A flight of steps in front of the high altar descends to the middle 
church, which is decorated with frescoes of the twelfth and thirteenth 
centuries, representing various miracles wrought by St. Benedict. From 
this church, another flight of stairs leads down to the Sacro Speco 
itself. The most important work of art in this dark, low-ceilinged 
and narrow grotto, where St. Benedict lived for three years, is a 
white marble statue of the youthful saint, carved in 1657 supposedly 
by Bernini. From this grotto, the Scala Sancta or Holy Stair, so 
called because it is built over the steep path by which St. Benedict 
was accustomed to climb to his cave, leads down to the Grotto of the 
Shepherds, where, according to tradition, the Saint used to instruct 
in the spiritual life the shepherds of the neighborhood who came to 
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visit him. From this grotto, a door leads to the Roseto, or Garden 
of Roses, which was originally the bed of thorns in which St. Benedict 
rolled himself to subdue a temptation of the flesh. Seven centuries 
after the time of St. Benedict, St. Francis of Assisi visited the grotto. 
Filled with devotion at the sight of the thorns, he kissed the briar 
and made the Sign of the Cross over it, and it was transformed into 
a beautiful rose bush, which remains to the present day. 

Since 1854, the bones of the Venerahle Bede have rested in a 
chapel of the abbey church of Subiaco. 





Benedictine Laybrothers 





Many readers of ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” are to some extent 
acquainted with the life and work of Benedictine Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little or nothing about the life of the Benedictine 
Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is to the Benedictine Family what St. Joseph was 
in the humble household of Nazareth: he performs the manual labor 
in house, field, garden and workshop and thus enables the Monks 
to chant the Divine praises in choir, to teach school and to labor for 
the salvation of souls. 

Many a young man has long been wishing to make sure of eternal 
life by becoming a good religious after turning away from the turmoil, 
cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly following Christ. 
He feels that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; he lacks the 
means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to pro- 
fessional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious 
to consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your 
desire may be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. 
Benedict. 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near 
Clyde, Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing 
young men, who desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, 
will receive a hearty welcome. 

For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 

Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 


A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 

For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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In Good St. Joseph’s Keeping 


e q] E come to thee, O blessed Joseph, in our sore distress! 
\\7 These words of the prayer in honor of St. Joseph 
oh) daily rise from the heart of each Sister of Perpetual 
c3Vr'e vit Adoration at Clyde, Missouri and Mundelein, Illinois. 
For months the petition has been ascending to the 
“Father of the Poor,’’ —a petition for his efficacious aid in 
obtaining funds to complete the Adoration Church at Mundelein. 
Good St. Joseph was not invoked in vain when money was 
needed for the Adoration Chapel at Clyde. Each month since 
1902, a votive High Mass has been sung in his honor, and his 
assistance has more than once been visibly experienced. 

What is more calculated to touch the heart of the good 
foster-father of Jesus in heaven, than a petition to help prepare 
a dwelling for his Adorable Son? The mere mention of it recalls 
to him (humanly speaking) the disappointments of Bethlehem 
when he found no lodging for his beloved Spouse, when he was 
forced to repair to a cave nearby for the birth of the Son of God 
who, coming in human form, was given only this poor grotto and 
a manger by His ungrateful children whom He loved so tenderly, 
and whom He had come to save. A miserable shelter was 
this cave, with the neglected stall and manger for beasts. We can 
imagine the confusion and sorrow of St. Joseph at having nothing 
better to offer to his august Spouse. 

How often we have sympathized with good’ St. Joseph at 
Christmas time, and assured him of how gladly we should have 
extended hospitality to Mary and Jesus had we been among the 
favored few in Bethlehem's holy city that night. Dear reader, 
St. Joseph is again seeking a resting place for Mary and Jesus. 
He is pleading for a little alms for our Adoration Church in honor 
of Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament, pleading for a 
dwelling for the same Jesus whom he adored at Bethlehem. He 
traverses the streets and squares, he applies for aid: shall he meet 
with a pitiless refusal? Shall he be turned gruffly away and 
refused a mite for the sweet Child Jesus, now under the veils 
of the Eucharist? St. Joseph knocks; ah, allow him to enter. 
Hear his plea. Do not grieve him by refusing aid for His 
beloved Child. 

If you wish to do something in honor of St. Joseph, give 
a donation for the Adoration Church at Mundelein in his name. 
It will rejoice him. It will incline him to obtain special favors 
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for you. It will, so to speak, make amends to him for the 
refusals he received at Bethlehem and help him to offer something 
worthy to the Infant God who endured so many privations in the 
cave of Bethlehem. 
St. Joseph has been 
called the ‘Tender 
of the Divine Wheat 
given us by the 
Heavenly Father;” 
the “Custodian of 
our Supernatural 
Bread.”" St. Joseph 
obtained the nourish- 
ment for Him who 
nourishes us with His 
own Flesh and 
Blood. Truly, there 
is an intimate rela- 
tion between St. 
Joseph and Jesus in 
the Most Blessed 


Sacrament! 


St. Joseph as 
Treasurer 


And this concern 
for his Divine Child 
St. Joseph has more 
than once revealed. 

- When there is ques- 
tion of erecting an- 
other tabernacle for 
Jesus, good St. 
Joseph's help can be 
counted on without 
fail. One day St. 


Teresa was in great perplexity because she had no money where- 





Good St. Joseph who didst obtain sustenance 
for Him who nourishes us with His own Flesh 
and Blood, inspire many hearts to help 
complete our Eucharistic shrine. 


with to pay the laborers, and she saw no way out of her embar- 
rassment. She was about to discontinue the building of the 
convent. Thereupon, St. Joseph appeared to her and offered to 
go security for her, and also to be her treasurer. He promised 
her that money should be at hand, and induced her to make an 
agreement with the laborers regarding their wages, and to con- 
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tinue the work with more energy than ever. Although St. Teresa 
had not a farthing, she nevertheless did as St. Joseph told her, 
and in so extraordinary a manner did she receive aid, that all 
who knew of it were greatly astonished. 

How many instances could be mentioned in which St. Joseph 
miraculously came to the aid of convents and religious communi- 
ties, as well as to the aid of poor families. All this strengthens 
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Interior of Adoration Church of Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
Mundelein, Illinois, as it stands today with work suspended. 1. Structural pillars 
boarded up. 2. Capitals being carved. 3. Portion of stone arch. 4. Concrete 
form; circular stone arch will span to next column. 5. Space for future mosaic 
pictures. 6. Structural steel in unfinished ceiling. 7. Future mosaic of apse. 
8. Columns to support triumphal arch. 9. Site of exposition altar. 


our confidence, and we have the highest hopes that our dear 
friends, through the inspiration received from good St. Joseph, 
will come to our assistance so that within a few months work 
may be resumed on our Adoration Church at Mundelein. 
There are many material advantages in completing the build- 
ing at present. Three-fourths of the amount to be expended on 
this church is already in the building. This represents a con- 
siderable loan on the part of the Benedictine Sisters, together 
with numberless gifts of love of Eucharistic souls. The founda- 








396 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


tion, walls, roof and pillars are erected. If we could only raise 
the remaining one-fourth of the sum required, it would be possible 
to complete the interior without delay. Nearly all the interior 
furnishings of the sanctuary, that is, the altar, exposition throne, 
tabernacle, sanctuary lamps, — even the adoration prie-dieus — 
have been donated, but we cannot order them until there is a 
plastered church ready in which to place them. Building material 
at present is lower than it has been for many years. We can 
complete the church at a comparatively low cost, and it will also 
mean work for the unemployed. 


How to Help 


Any donation, small or large, will be gratefully and highly 
appreciated, and we shall carry our gratitude for your gift to the 
very throne of our Eucharistic God in prayer. 

We shall also be thankful to receive offerings of from $100. 
to $150. toward our pillars, for though structural purposes re- 
quired the installation of the pillars, they have not yet all been 
donated. 


The Apostles Four Great Doctors of the Church 
1.**St. Peter 18. * St. Gregory the Great 
2.* St. Paul 19. * St. Jerome 
3. * St. John 20. St. Ambrose 
4. * St. Andrew 21.**St. Augustine 
5. St. James the Greater Other Saints — Lovers of the 
6.**St. Philip Eucharist 
7. St. James the Less 22. * St. Benedict 
8. * St. Bartholomew 23.**St. George 
9. St. Matthew 24. * St. Thomas Aquinas 
o. & Ghee 25. St. John Vianney (Cure’ of 
11. * St. Jude Thaddeus Ars) 
12. * St. Thomas 26. * St. Boniface 
13. St. Matthias 27. * St. Patrick 
Evangelists 28. * St. Paschal Baylon 


29. St. Stanislaus Kostka, S.J. 





oy , = a 30.**Bl. Peter Julian Eymard 
31. * St. Scholastica 
32. * St. Gertrude 

16.**St. Joseph 33. * St. Teresa of Avila 

17. * St. John Baptist 34. * St. Margaret M. Alacoque 


How touched we were just as this was going to press to 
receive a letter from a poor missionary Bishop. He says he is 
extremely sorry that his beloved patron, St. Thomas, the apostle, 
has been forgotten, and arranged to make the initial payment 
so that others might be encouraged to follow. Christ-like charity, 
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indeed! It has often been remarked that our Lord places the 
desire to give in just such generous hearts, poor in earthly goods 
themselves, in order to reward them throughout the whole eter- 
nity for their sacrifices. 


The Statues 


Our dear friends will be pleased to learn that a number of 
the statues have been donated or pledged. 
Our Lady of the Most Blessed St. John Vianney, 
Sacrament (donated) Ars (donated) 
St. Joseph (donated) St. Peter 
St. Thomas Aquinas (pledged) St. Paul 
St. Gertrude (pledged) St. John the Evangelist 


the Cure’ of 


For the last three statues we shall be grateful to receive donations 
of $100. or $200. The statue of Our Lady of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament is to be a new design, and we hope to have the pleas- 
ure of inserting a picture of the clay model in our May issue of 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


Windows 


Donations toward the win- 
dows will also be an act of 
homage to our Eucharistic 
Lord, for they will depict the 
history of the Holy Eucharist, 
and help inspire many hearts 
with a deeper knowledge and a 
greater love for the King of 
hearts who will be enthroned 
in the Adoration Church. 


Stalls 


Benedictine monasteries and con- 
vents from the Middle Ages have had 
choir stalls, for Benedictines are 
lovers of the liturgy and have ever 
been most faithful in solemnly chant- 
ing the Divine Office in choir. The 
Mundelein Church will contain about 
60 choir stalls. Who would not wish 
to donate toward one of these stalls 
in which our Eucharistic Lord will 
be so frequently honored! 


Those whose charity prompts them to offer a donation 


toward our Adoration Church at Mundelein may be assured of 
the heartfelt gratitude of the Benedictine Sisters for generations 
to come. Their names will remain on the altar whereon Jesus 
is exposed to receive our praise and grant our petitions. They 
will share in the unceasing adoration offered before the Eucha- 
ristic Throne of grace which they have helped to raise. 

Good St. Joseph, by the love and tenderness with which 
thou didst care for the Divine Child, touch countless hearts and 
hasten the blessed hour when a worthy dwelling will be completed 
in His honor. 


Address: Benedictine.Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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O Admirable Exchange! 








] HE world is not a little astonished at beholding young 
men and women of wealth and high social position forsake 
their life of luxury and ease to join the ranks of the 
humble servants and handmaids of Christ. 


Ignorant of 


the mysterious workings of God’s grace in souls, it shakes 


its wise head in disapproval of such “extravagant folly.” 


Yet withal 


it is forced to admire the courage displayed by such souls. 











O hear the call of thy Spouse Divine, 
And answer, earth's timid dove, 
He makes thee a queen by this call 
sublime, 
He pledges His changeless love. 
Beauty and goodness and wisdom alone, 
Eternal, can sate thy breast, 
Then why dost thou turn to the dross 
of earth 
From the Perfect and the Best? 





Such, no doubt, has been the 
attitude of the fashionable friends 
and acquaintances of Mrs. Emilie 
Thorn Post, widow of the late 
Edward C. Post, for years a so- 
ciety leader of New York and 
Unlike the rich young 
man in the Gospel, who when the 
Master invited him to sell all and 
follow Him, went away sad be- 
cause he had great possessions, 
this young woman has heeded the 
call of Christ and is now making 
her novitiate in the Carmelite 
Convent at Newport. She has 
transferred to the Carmelite Sis- 
ters the beautiful and spacious 
villa which she formerly owned in 
that city, and it has been trans- 
formed into a convent, in which 
she is now a novice. 

The Carmelite Sisters are one 
of the most rigorous orders in 
the Church. They lead a strict- 
ly cloistered life, never leaving 
the enclosure after they have once 
made their final vows. They pro- 
nounce upon themselves the sen- 
tence of life imprisonment, be- 


Newport. 


coming voluntary prisoners for 
the love of Jesus Crucified. 


The world, no doubt, will say that Mrs. Post has made a poor 








bargain: She has exchanged the silks and satins of society for the 
haircloth of the cloister. Feasts and banquets will give place to 
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austere fasts, with a long Lent extending from September 14th to 
Easter Sunday each year. Social calls with gossipy, worldly chatter, 
will yield to nocturnal vigils before the Blessed Sacrament. When 
her former friends are just retiring after a night of high amusement, 
she will be rising from her hard couch to sing the matin hymn of 
praise to the Creator. At the hour she was accustomed to give the 
orders of the day to housekeeper and an army of maids, she will be 
listening to the voice of obedience. 

Mrs. Post, however, will tell her friends that she has made a good 
bargain — that she has merely exchanged the things of time for those 
of eternity; that she has given up the world, and has received in 
return God, the Creator of the world, in whom alone are to be found 
true peace and happiness. From this viewpoint it is, indeed, the 
greatest of all bargains, but it takes courage to see it in this light 
and still greater courage to live up to its-terms. 

God calls many, but comparatively few respond. Perhaps you, 
dear young reader, even now hear the whisperings of His grace in 
your soul, inviting you to consecrate your life to His service. Oh, 
do not hesitate to make the exchange which will make you a spouse 
of the King of Heaven and an heiress of the treasures of eternity! 

Information will be gladly given upon request to young ladies 
interested in the life of a Benedictine Sister of Perpetual Adoration 
as lived in our community. Ask for a copy of our brochure, “The 
Angelic Service.” 


Address: Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, Prioress 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


This attractive Sa- 
cred Heart badge is 
being offered during 
this year as a premi- 
um for each renewal 
of “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” paid a 
year in advance. 
The metal rim and 
celluloid covering 
make it especially 
durable and suitable 
for wearing on one’s 
person. Every Cath- 
olic should wear such 
a badge asa testimony 
of his devotion to the 
Sacred Heart and as 
a shield against temp- 
tation. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Most Forsaken Poor Soul 


This story is the actual experience of Very Rev. Dean Santner of Merano, Tyrol, who died in 1878. 


ae | - peieiomen in all its severity, had settled upon the Tyrolese 
mountains. From the lofty slopes a driving, sleety wind 
blustered down into the valley, and vented its rage on a 
rude, weatherbeaten farm house where dwelt the family 
of Aloys Kurz. So vehemently did the wind shake the 
house and the larch trees which surrounded it that it 
seemed as if at any moment the frail structure would be lifted from 
the ground. The wind howled and whistled through the ill-fitting 
doors and windows, and hurled the sleet with such force against the 
panes that at times they threatened to break. 

Upstairs in a little low-ceilinged room lay a child of about seven 
years, racked with fever. Suddenly awaking from sleep, she raised 
herself and stared frightendly at the rattling window. Then came a 
terrifying thought: That is death! Overcome with fright, the little 
frame trembled violently. - Flinging the covers over her head, the 
child sought to stifle her fears, but the thought of death made her 
cry out loudly: ‘‘Mother!”’ 

Good Mrs. Kurz, availing herself of a respite during the child’s 
slumber, had slipped down to the kitchen to prepare the evening meal. 
Her face bore an expression of deep sorrow, for her little one lay at 
the point of death and all her ministrations were fruitless to check 
the fever which was fast consuming the young life. Like a sharp 
pain the child’s anguished cry now pierced her heart. In a moment 
she was at the bedside. 





“I am Going to Die, and I Want to Go to Confession” 

“Mother is here, Anna darling, what do you want?” she asked, 
anxiously. 

Timidly the child repeated the request she had made a few days 
before: ‘‘Mother — please — get the priest for me. I am going to die, 
and I want—to go—to confession first.” 

“Oh, darling, only big people who have offended God need to have 
a priest before they die. But you are little and innocent — the angels 
will take you right to heaven. And see how it is snowing and blowing; 
papa and the boys can’t go out in this storm. Tomorrow we will ask 
Rev. Father to come, to give you his blessing.”’ 

“But mother, I have never been to confession at all, and — and — 
I have so often displeased the good God.” 

Mr. Kurz had joined his wife at the sick child’s bedside, and he, 
too, soothed the little one with assurances that she need have no 
fear — that God would take her at once to His beautiful home in 
heaven, and there she must not forget to pray for all her dear ones. 
Thus reassured, the child again sank into a deep slumber. 

The farm-hands, too, in the room below, expressed their opinions 
with regard to going for the priest. “If it were a grown person, I 
would go right away, in spite of the weather,’’ one remarked. ‘But 
for such a child —vno; she will go straight to heaven anyway.” — 
“Yes,’”’ added another, “if she dies, there will be one more angel up 
beyond the skies!” 
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Toward morning, the soul of little Anna took its flight to its 
Creator and Judge. Since she had received no other sacrament than 
that of holy Baptism, she was, according to the then existing custom, 
buried like an innocent child, in white, and instead of a Requiem 
Mass, a so-called ‘‘Angel’s Mass’’ was sung; as is customary for children 
who die before having reached the age of understanding. The fresh 
little mound in the graveyard was soon covered with a blanket of 
pure white snow. At the head was placed a simple white cross, bear- 
ing the inscription: “Here lies Anna Kurz, a bud of seven years, 
plucked by angel hands ere the blight of sin could mar its lily 
whiteness.”’ 

Sorrow reigned for a time in the Kurz household, for Anna had 
been a lively child, and her merry laugh and childish pranks had 
brightened many a dreary hour. And now—ah, now, those busy 
hands and skipping feet were at rest forever, and the music of her 
rippling laughter no longer rang through the little farm house. But 
the good God had willed it so— His holy will be done. “In joy and 
sorrow, in life and death, Thy will, not mine be done,” the sorrowing 
parents often repeated, when the sense of their loss weighed heavily 
upon them. But time, the healer of all wounds, assuaged their sorrow 
and left in its stead a sweet consciousness that from the blue heavens 
above, little Anna’s laughing eyes were still smiling upon them and 
beckoning them on through life’s weary pilgrimage. 

Upon the villagers, too, the death of little Anna made a deep im- 
pression for the time being, especially upon those whose own little 
ones were visited with sickness during those severe winter months. 
But with the coming of spring came new life and new activities, and 
so with the passing months the memory of her grew ever fainter, even 
as daylight fades at the setting of the sun. 


The Choirmaster’s Widow 


Months lengthened into years, and now upon other shoulders the 
cross of affliction rested heavily. Among those intimately concerned 
over the death of Anna Kurz had been the family of John Santner, 
the village choirmaster and teacher, who despite their poverty were 
educating two sons, John and Anthony, for the priesthood. It was Mr. 
Santner who had played the “‘Angel’s Mass” at the death of little Anna. 
Obliged to seek a more lucrative position, Mr. Santner had, in the fol- 
lowing year, removed with his family to another locality. But the 
father’s health failed, and after a brief, painful illness, death snatched 
him from his loved ones. The sorrow-stricken widow, left alone in her 
poverty with four children, turned in her distress to the Mother of 
Sorrows who, beneath the Cross of her dying Son, had become the 
Mother of all the sorrowing and heavily laden. She remembered, too, 
the admonition which her dear mother, long since deceased, had often 
repeated to her in her childhood: The poor souls are unfailing helpers; 
go to them in distress and you will assuredly find relief. 

Inspired with confidence in the aid of these powerful advocates, 
the pious widow resolved to make a pilgrimage, together with her 
children, to the shrine of the Sorrowful Mother of Laces and there 
offer suffrages for the relief of the most forsaken soul in purgatory. 
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Very early, on a beautiful summer morning, the pilgrims set out on 
foot to fulfil their devout resolution. As they walked along in the soft 
morning dawn, they prayed the Rosary together and sang hymns in 
honor of the Blessed Virgin. Just at sunrise they arrived at their 
destination, and finding the doors of the chapel still barred, took places 
on a prie-dieu placed before a small window at the side, through which 
the miraculous image was visible. There, as they waited, they con- 
tinued their devotions to the Sorrowful Virgin, adding also prayers for 
the suffering souls. 

Suddenly Marie, the youngest of the children, seized her mother 
by the arm and exclaimed: ‘‘Mother, see that poor little girl. She 
looks at you so pitifully, and stretches out her hands to you.’”’ The 
mother, seeing no one in the place Marie had indicated, thought the 
child must have been dreaming, and gently rebuked her for interrupt- 
ing them in their devotions. But scarcely had they resumed their 
prayers when Marie again exclaimed: ‘‘O mother, see, there she is 
again; and now she is weeping bitterly.’’ 

The mother looked, and this time beheld, indeed, a pitiful little 
figure, clad in a shabby mantle which scarcely reached her bare knees. 
Her long dark curls were tossed and dishevelled, and a sweet sadness 
was expressed in her emaciated countenance as she longingly raised her 
tear-dimmed eyes to the Mother of Sorrows. 

Mrs. Santner’s motherly heart was moved with pity. Approaching 
the little one, she tenderly asked the cause of her distress. Turning 
her sorrowful eyes upon her would-be benefactor, the child replied in 
plaintive accents: “‘Ah, good lady, have you not promised to make a 
pilgrimage here for the most forsaken poor soul, and also to have a 
Holy Mass said for this intention at Laces today?”’ 

A strange wonderment seized the widow as she answered: “Yes, I 
did make such a promise; but my dear child, how could you have 
known?”’ 

“Because,”’ replied the child, ‘“‘you have made this pilgrimage in 
my behalf. God has granted me the singular grace of making known 
to you my deep distress, for I am the most forsaken soul in purgatory!” 


The Consequences of Unguarded Speech before Children 


Mother and children stared in speechless amazement, while the 
girl continued: “‘Do you not remember Anna Kurz, the little peasant 
girl who died in Senales many years ago? Alas! I am she. My 
request for a priest when I was dying was denied because my dear 
parents considered me still an innocent child, incapable of offending 
the good God. But, alas, despite my youth, I had already sinned 
against Him, and now, because during all- these years no one has 
offered a single prayer for the repose of my soul, I must still languish 
in the fiery torments of purgatory.’”’ Here the child again broke out in 
bitter sobs: “‘Oh, that all children might be spared the misery of a 
single sin against chastity! As a little child I heard so many impure 
and wicked conversations, which later made me blush! It was not 
malice on the part of the hired men, and still less of my parents, but 
carelessness, and, in their opinion, not sinful. But the words, and 
the images which they awakened, remained with me—and when I 
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began to think, they were always before me — my heart was restless — 
I surmised the sin — the most vicious... I knew, too, that disobedi- 
ence towards parents is a sin — and, oh, how carelessly and unwillingly 
did I so often pray! But before the greatest of all misery — mortal 
sin — came upon me, the all-good God, for whom I have now craved 
for so many years, mercifully called me to Himself. But since nothing 
impure can enter into the presence of His infinite sanctity, I must 
remain in the purifying flames until some compassionate person comes 
to my aid and offers supplications in my behalf.” 

“Poor, dear child!’’ stammered the widow, not knowing what to 
think or do. The girl appeared to her so holy, so unapproachable, as 
if it were an angel who stood before her, and yet her mien was one of 
intense longing and suffering. 

“Oh, if you would befriend me,’’ pleaded the girl, ‘“‘go at once to 
the Reverend Pastor in Laces and ask him to offer immediately the 
Holy: Mass which you promised today for the most forsaken poor soul. 
Then go, I beg of you, as soon as possible, to your former home in 
Senales, and report what you have seen and heard to the Reverend 
Pastor and my beloved parents so that they will have a Requiem said 
for me and make a pilgrimage to Weissenstein. Then, and not till 
then, will my soul take its flight to the realms of eternal light...” 

Overcome with emotion, the woman sobbed: ‘“O child, poor, dear 
child, how shall I convince them that what I say is true?”’ 

The child handed her a slip of paper, seemingly grasping it out 
of the air. On it were some black characters, which, however, Mrs. 
Santner was unable to decipher. ‘‘Take this to the Reverend Pastor 
of Senales,’’ requested the child, ‘‘and tell my parents how I am attired, 
and immediately they will believe you!” 

At this moment the bells of the parish church rang out the 
Angelus, and the vision disappeared. The good widow hastened to 
fulfil the conditions necessary to obtain the release of the soul. 

* ok * 


This experience of the early days of the later pastor and dean, 
Anton Santner, caused him to labor untiringly as teacher and friend 
of youth. He did not live to see the fulfilment of the decree of Pius 
X on early Communion for children, but the sentiments which he 
promulgated were truly in accord with those expressed in that decree: 
“Not to admit children who have reached the use of reason to confes- 
sion... to withhold from them holy Viaticum and the last Sacraments, 
and to bury them according to the rite for the burial of little children, 
is a thoroughly reprehensible abuse.’ 

This incident should serve as a warning to parents and grown 
persons to be circumspect in their speech before children, for even 
though at the time they may be too young to grasp the meaning of 
what is said, their impressionable young minds will retain many a 
word and image, and later, when they reach the age of understanding, 
these may, as in the above instance, become a source of grievous 
temptation to them. It should also teach us not to neglect to pray 
for the souls of children, for only God knows the secrets of their hearts, 
and His justice constrains Him to punish severely every stain of sin, 
even in the souls of children. 
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A Friend In Need 


We are all familiar with the old proverb, “A friend in need is 
a friend indeed.” The truth of this saying has been experienced more 
than once by each one of us. When we are in need of encouragement 
or consolation or admonition or inspiration, happy are we if we have 
a good friend from whom we can confidently seek such aid. Such 
a friend is a precious treasure, from which we would part only with 
the greatest reluctance. In trying times like the present, one feels 
all the more keenly the need of a true friend. 

Countless persons have found such a friend in our monthly Eu- 
charistic messenger, “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” as the following 
extracts from letters, chosen from among many, will prove: — 

Prescott, Ont. Canada: “As my subscription is about to expire, I 
gladly renew it; it comes to me with continued favor and preference to 
any other pamphlet that I read. It attracts me, as it were, and draws 
me nearer and nearer to the loving Heart of Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament.” 

Fair Haven, Mich.: “I wish to let you know how much your won- 
derful book has helped me in my time of sorrow. It has done more 
for me than all the riches of the world could do. It has given me a 
peace which the world does not possess.”’ . 

Palmyra, N.J.: “Reading in ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ that you 
think people should not give up their Catholic magazine when they 
feel they cannot afford to renew it on account of being unemployed, 
I was thinking of writing and telling you to stop sending it, when I 
read that article. God bless you for that suggestion. I have been tak- 
ing the magazine for the last ten years, and I just do not like to be 
without it, so I shall send my $1.00 as soon as I get work.”’ 

St. Louis Mo.: “‘At the present time I really cannot afford it, but 
I like its contents so well I try to continue it.”’ 

San Francisco, Cal.: ‘‘Your lovely magazine is to me the nearest 
message from God that one could receive. So greatly do I welcome it 
that nearly every time I open the wrapper I bestow a kiss on the picture 
covering, knowing it will be full of inspirations. Those treatises on the 
Mass are wonderful. I hope they will be compiled in book form.” 


See premiums for new subscriptions, page 373. 
Tabernacle and Purgatory, subscription price, $1.00 per year. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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From Olivet to Calvary 
Reflections on our Lord’s Passion: Jesus in His agony; He is 
mocked, scourged, crowned with thorns, sentenced to death; Jesus 
carries His Cross, is crucified, dies on the Cross. Litany and 
prayers. From Washington: ‘I assure you, the book has brought 
tears to my eyes many times, realizing in a faint degree what 
our Savior suffered.” 5¢ each 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Reflections on the adorable Face of our Lord in His childhood, 
manhood, in His agony on Mt. Olivet, during the crowning with 
thorns. The agonizing Face of Jesus on the Cross; His glorious 
Face in the Resurrection. Many prayers. Iowa: ‘‘How I do love 
your booklets, especially the Holy Face devotions. I would not 
do without them if they cost $1.00 apiece.”’ 5¢ each 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
A means to honor the Heavenly Father, to obtain graces for our- 
selves and others and relief for the suffering souls. Reflections, 
litany, many prayers. From Ceylon: ‘The practices recommended 
therein are simple and easy though rich in grace and merit.” 5¢ ea. 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Explains these devotions; reflections and prayers for each. Penn.: 
“T am very grateful to receive such beautiful reading and cannot 
express my appreciation in words. How many would be glad to 
know how to keep these beautiful devotions.’”’ 5¢ each 


Devotion to the Holy Wounds 
Sketch of the life and communications to Sr. M. Martha Chambon; 
contains devotions to the Five Wounds, Stations of the Cross, etc. 
From San Francisco: “I never tire reading it over and over; I 
almost know the prayers by heart.’’ 10¢ each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 
Brief history of this Crucifix; manifestations; testimonies. A 
man: “I have read only a few pages and was affected to tears.” 
Pennsylvania: ‘‘These books would work .wonders if they were 
placed in every home and read. How much more one realizes 
the goodness and greatness... the infinite love of God.’’ 10¢ each 


Devotions to the Sorrowful Mother 
Touching words on the dolors of Mary; litany; prayers. New 
Jersey: “‘I read ‘Devotions to the Mother of Sorrows,’ and ‘Devo- 
tions to the Infant Jesus,’ every day. I paid a dollar for some of 
these books but they are worth Rockefeller’s millions to me.” 5¢ ea. 


Go to Joseph 
The dignity and sanctity of St. Joseph; devotion to him recom- 
mended by the saints; his feasts; St. Joseph the powerful pro- 
tector; advocate in every need; the patron of a happy death. 10¢ ea. 


Devotions to St. Joseph 
Novenas, litany and many prayers. A priest of Massachusetts: 


“Kindly send me a hundred copies. May I compliment you on this 
splendid publication, both format and fine contents.’’ 5¢ each 


Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book for children. It contains two Mass 
devotions; Confession and Communion devotions; Devotions for 
Benediction; Way of the Cross; litanies; 8 visits to the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, and what especially delights children, 28 de- 
votion-inspiring pictures. 160 pages; print large and clear. 


A Franciscan Father writes: “By chance I happened to find at 
a neighboring parish, ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children.’ After 
looking through it I came to the conclusion that there could be no 
better prayer-book than this one for the 150 children of our school 
here... Children need simple language... and this is just the book 
for them.” 

A nun: “I wish you could have seen the little ones when they 
received their prayer-books. They were so pleased. All they wanted 
to do was read them and look at the pictures.” Later: “I am coming 
for some more prayer-books. The boys just think they must have 
them since they saw the little ones with them. I wish you could see 
how they enjoy using their prayer-books! It is hard to find a prayer- 
book with simple childlike prayers that children can easily understand 
and also read. But ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’ has cer- 
tainly proved to be just what we wanted. The little ones who have 
been in school since September can read almost every word in the book. 
They are surely delighted with them; the beautiful pictures seem to 
strike them especially.” 

From Massachusetts: ‘‘It certainly is an ideal little book for chil- 
dren, and I pray many little souls will be brought to God through it.” 

BLACK Pin American Seal, Morocco grain leather, red under gold edges, round 


corners, stamped in genuine gold on front, 75 cts. 
WHITE seal grain imitation leather, red under gold edges, round corners stamped 


in gold on front, 75 cts. 
Black, white, blue or rose cloth, round corners, stamped in imitation gold on 


front, 50 cts. 
Black, white, blue or red flexible cloth, cut flush, round corners, 30 cts. 


Please state kind and color desired. 





Select Prayer-books 


Golden Links A hand-bound prayer-book in small print, 2% x 
4% in., 347 pages. Celluloid, colored picture on cover, gold clasp, 
gold edges, $2.00; white leather, gilt edges, $1.25; black leather, red 
edge, 80¢, black cloth, 50¢ 

Joy in God Hand-bound “Vest Pocket Manual” in small print. 
Imitation leather, gilt edges, 90¢ 

Gems of Prayer A complete prayer-book in medium print. Size 
3% x4% in., 402 pp; leather binding, gilt edges, $1.25; red edges $1.00 


The Small Missal Proper of Mass for all Sundays and Principal 
Feasts of the year. Also contains Confession, Communion and various 
other devotions. Handy size 3% x 6% in., 446 pages, red edge, imi- 
tation leather $1.25 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











